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STARTS THE STORY
Kathy (siaters) take care
- led brother. Kaothy is
4 piotwred a ‘‘love in o cot-
but Hillyard & rich. Dan,
or, has little faith in Hl.
§ il fecls that Kathy will
them, Bho neglecin
y. Jill, who i employed
er, gets ooquainted
2 Tallentyre, also o society
O triend ,{ahwma. Mr.
JJI': employer and a rich
poses marriage to Jill, The
Propoiod vetinue of servants
subdue Kathy. She rwas
1 enough for anything; she

s I ploture at the head
l""!:'f"‘“i;’ ; but she was

; her mweel face
."m'.‘anl ahe would forget
'-f. she tried to talk fo their

y HERE IT CONTINUES
to have mareled Jill
:::h;m," ghe told him once
1y. il would have been
wife for you—she could have
own .nyw‘h!“."
wned.

-:db:r:baurd. Kathy—Jill never
me.! What he meant was that
pever liked her, and Kathy

w it, though she dared not say so.
Lal now—tonight, Jill was coming to
at their house for the first time,
by dreaded the mecting; ¥o many
s had huppened since Don's death
geemed to have drifted such
.
had only met twice since the
ihen they stood together beside
v's geave, and then Jill had
, hard and unlike hersolf that
had dreaded another meeting.
 knew that it was Hillyard—his
deslre, that had pushed bee
¢ from her sister, but she wan
to prevent it.
“ghe loved her husband a thousand
imew more than she loved her sister,

ind ¢ indefinite way that knowl-
::éﬁ uﬂ-wn while ghe r.hxulleq in it.
" been so good to her—done so
o lmlllwr; the memory of a bundred
acts of kindness and unselfishness

od come back to her during the long
cecky when they had not met; of Jill
itting up far into the night to retrim
at for her—to alter a dress; of Jill

ig herselfl to buy little Inxnries

n—of Jill working late to save n
I more for the wonderful invalid
dr that hnd never been necded after

' the world had turned wpside
iown since those daye; g whole lifetine
nts seemed to have been erowded
 the cight months of her married

b p one tapped at the door, and

Wome in * * *'' It was Ralph Hill-
d—he came into the rvom mniling
gl well-groomed, fresh from the carve-
gl hands of his valet; he looked his
fife up and down with critical eyes be-
he atooped and kissed her
SWell, darling?""
" Bhe was in his arms at once : her arms
his neck, ber golden head erushed
his shoulder, regarlless of the
te waves nand coils of which
¢ had been so proud.
the moment she wax completely
; for the moment, as he held her
heart, it seemed as if he and she
alone in the peacefulness of the
 harbor of which she had dreamed
it the storms and restlessnoss of
sea outide had passed them by,
Hillyard bent nand kie-nr her
, bnt there war n wort of linality
the kiss and he took his arms away.
“Have you quite forgotten that we
e Il. dioner party?" he asked her

¥.
thy raised her head and sighed,
“Lwish T could forget,’’ she said ; her
heawtiful face clouded, she caught her
ushand's hand with a ehilalsh little
I'm—I"m

M"llnlpll L
' I"" he echoed her words, not

' '-!:I"-“' “What are you afraid
.l'%hl;! drooped,

dlll—sghe in coming tonight, vou

Hia face l:m;cl:nmli.

"1 know " he frowned a little,
“Well, there ix nothing to be afraid
£ be said rather curtly. ““She coulil
gome here before had she wished ;

asked her 1o stay away."

might have added truthfully that

bad he asked her te. come, He
alked over to his wife's drossing table

ked at hin well=groomed roflac-

R the glasu: he raised Lix hand

A little wsatisfied gesture and
e small dark mustache,

| Bathy followed and stood beside him.

k'nﬂ]'lll-—-g.‘lm will * = * w5 will

blee to her '

 Hillyara tlurncd.

L VEC Lo her v % what g funny
lon * « " Kathy's  troubled
Wl!l:h':'l him; he bent to kiss her
. "W hat are you worrying about,

W woman? .Why did vou ask her
" lf yYou are afraid to meet her
b t wos your wish—-""

] !l'nw'f but * * * ' her oyes

.Rllph--l wanted to tell her

lllm " * nbout * * = you

2 ghe added in a Jittle breathless

he had forgotten himself, and
6 was genuine emotion in his voice
“Am:n.hﬂ sald softly——-r
* * about
ﬂi‘t I8 coming nloni-—l;lln '."t'm fittle som

& turned . i
a sloeve, her flushed face against

A T
wln;.lﬂlhllr]frr'm: are 50 sure, I know it
: %fllthhe ouly laughed.
t h:ﬁ arm ulli1ll about her, he led
* door; they went downstai
wihnr 1:md neross the wide h:ll :::
1

r,
E: beut his head to hors: for a mo-

fawing room, It was caprly sprin
A me lrtmm: wis full of daffodils, ¥
& o llﬂ- fira burned in the grate, but
wl ¢ long windows was open @
;I. letting in the cool fresh
BBl monthy b
' 8 &go Kathy had thought
hiy m"{ the most beautiful she h‘atl
.tn.dnhr used to come to the door
alu there udmiring it, half
llma B0 in; but npnow * ¢ e
4 she felt that she Lated the
Piotures  gnd  valuable
Persian carpets and

et 50 many hours of shy mis
A ery
n u"“ﬂﬂnm: Ko often nnﬂ’gred the
m‘;‘ |’|:l!dlj' stare of her hushand's
B gossl often listened to their chatter
8 hag P Ul her hend resled, that
: .lmwn to dislike it and to feel
M‘-‘f.“rldl never enjoy sitting there
'_ t'rllcs.md uny bappy hours in
o ODlglt Jill wak eomin —Jill
) I‘I‘;?ddw turn of the wheel of
. lu' to the level from which
; n %0 anxious to kesp
om whe had wot seen for

'b:'rh
ore
b.‘"uwlom she knew she

'“ down. by "o "§ie and natd

her hands to
shi ,‘;1’,’,‘;:,,,"“ l!lu nmthr: she wan

stood her, quite at
his ease; he wan a man mﬁvgdphr-
ing the host; he was slmost nordinately
mnug“ol his posseanions ; liked to

; the house with people to envy and
admire the things which wers his,
amo which he included his wife,

ho clse in coming?"’ he asked
casunlly ; ho looked down at his wife's
golden head, ““Who else beside JIlI?"’

‘I.hthy looked u

Only your sister—and Mre. Tallen-

re, and the Bherwoods, and Mr,

anter * * * | kpow 1 ought
really to have nsked Lady Wiriea 101'
Mr, Tallentyre, but * * * but I do
r:lll; her so—"" ghe added apologeti-

‘RI_IDII frowned a little,

‘You will have to like her when Cig
marries her,”" he said: “‘or le at least
s:ﬁ?d you do * ¢ * “he added
“I'm not very good at pretending,’
Kathy protested ; she was a‘:lttle flushed
and anxious looking. *‘Besjdes—do you
th!gh he really wllr marry her?'’
nin}:!'“ have to—If he wants to keep

.I{ullu' clasped her hands,

‘'l think money is the most hateful
thing in the world," she eald, with sud-
den passion, ‘It seoms to apoil every
onua happina:t——"

"Or to make It,"" he added gently;
he laid his hand on her uhoulder.‘ “ﬁ:
little wife is not a bit mercenary, Is
she?'"
b.lu(ulhy turned her head and kissed his

“1 should not care if you hadn't »
shilling in the world." ’

They were silent for a moment,

““1 think Mr, Tallentyre is muech too
good for ber," Kathy sald Impulsively,
“1 think he's quite—nice'*

Hillyard laughed,

“Cig. would not be HAattered If he
heard you say that; he rather fancles
himself as . lady-killer, you know.'

“‘Does he?'’ Kathy was mildly sur-
prised; to her way of thinking there
was only one man in all the world who
had any right to consider himself in the
least charming or nttractive,

“‘I thought at one time he was rather
interested In your sister,” Hillyard
went on hesitatingly., ““He seemed to
hang round her o, lot, didn't he?—but I
suppose I was mistaken.”'

“He was very kind to JiiI * « »
she told me once—when she was angry
with me—that he was the only friend
she had In the world."”

Kathy's voice was wistful; she hated
to think that Jill bad ever been angry
with her.

““Jill is rather glven to making ex-
nggerated, tragic statements of that de-
reription,” Halph  answered  with a
touch of impatience,

““Anyway, Clg is my best friend, and
has been for years, and if he marries
Elrica Hewing, I hope you'll do your
best to be nice (o her, dear; she only
wants knowing * * * "

Kathy stifled a sigh; she liked Tal-
lentyre; he never made her feel hope-
lessly {11 at ease, as so many people did ;
during the Inst six months he had been
out of England, and she had quite
missed him coming in and out of the
house. Bhe was glad he was back again
in London.

“l am sure—'"" sghe began, and
stopped, as the door opened, and a
servant announced

“Mr., Tallentyre,''

Tallentyre eame forward slowly; he
was o man who seldom hurried himself ;
his shoulders seemed to droop r little
more than usunl, Kathy thought as she
rose to greet him; she wondered if he
had been {11,

He shook hands with her, and with
Hillyard ; he said he was glad to be back
in town—he #ald he had had a rotten
time away; he dropped languldly into
a chalr by the fire,

““He looks ill; he looke wvery ill,"’
Kathy thought concernedly ; she won-
dered why she hid never before realized
thut he was no longer a very young
man: there were lines about his eyes
other than those made by his monocle;
a hard line, too, about his mouth.

“I am so glad you were able to
come,'’ she sald impulsively. *“My sis-
ter is coming—yon will like to meot her
ugnin, won't yon?"'

Tallentyre's monocle fell from his eye
with a little tinkle of agitation
“Your—sister?’ he said ‘quietly,

“Yes, JiIll * * * you remember Jill?''

“Of conrse I do; how Is sbe? 1
lope khe is well. I have not secn her
since sha married, you know.™

Knthy rhivered a little ; sonmchow her
sister's marvinge had always seemed
rather horrible to her; she had known
very lHttle about HMenry Hiurgess, hut
he was middle-aged, and bald, and no
bero of romance, and that wns enough
for her.

“1 think she is very well,"" she ans
swersd rather nervously., I haven't
seen her just lately wyself.”

There was a little silence,

Hillyard walked away te the other
side of the voom; Kathy looked at
Talleniyre,

“Have you been 17" she asked im-
rulsively,

“TU?" he vaised his tired eyes to her
fnce, and flushed a fitele. “*No—T have
rat been ill—thank you,'” he snid rather
constrainedly ; and at the e moment
Kathy realized that "*ill"" wus not the
word she had meant at all, but—un-
ba

1y !
Fll.\tna unbappiness that had altered
him, she wus sure; unhappiness that
lind drawn those lines bepenth his eyes,
and given that hard look to his mouth ;
shie Jooked at him with pitying warmth,
Somehow she had not thought him
man capable of much feeliug; she had
considered bim worldly and rather cul-
lous. She leaned w little forward to
rpeak again, when the door epened unce
more. )

“Mrs. Henry Sturgess,’
nnnounced,

the servant

CHAPTER 11

““The average man dossn’'t know what ha
wants till he Nnda he can’t get 0.

Though Jill had ﬂl"il!)l‘.!ll'l.l herself to
the possibility of meeting Tallentyre at
her sieter's, it was none the less a shock
to her when he rose lunguldly from bis
chinir as she entered,

Her eyes met his across  Kethy's
shoulder as Kathy hurried forward,

COh, Jill—1 am ®o glad to sen cou
¢ « ¢ for a moment it was the old
Iuthy who =poke, with Just the old
warm affection in her voice, not m]f"
Hillyard's wife who hud been so seliooled
und drilled 1o her new role.

The girls kissed @ Jill was By far the
more composed of the two; by the rool-
ness of her greeting one would have
said that she and Kathy had eertainly
met within the last day or two.

Tallentyre watched them silently.

He would hardly have known Jill, he
wae thinking ; it was inconceivable that
marriage and wmoney could so completely
Iuve changed her; the last time he had
peen her sbe had just been the little
clty typist vainly striving to raise her-
gelf out of the groove into which an
unkind fate had forced her; an aching
memory of her face ns he had last ween
it had tortured him w0 many times; and
wow, as he stood there in Hillyard's
drawing room, he could not believe that
the Jill whom he had known and loved
hind ever cxisted outside his Imaglus-
tlon.
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The young lady ucross the way
says altogether toe many ignoraut
immigrants are coming over and
our Joreign exchange certainly
should be placed under better con-
trol.
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